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TheHijtorie . 

No,ycc timc feruc$ 3 w herein you may rédceme 
Yourbanifhthonors,and rcftore your felues 
Into thc gx>d thoughts ofthe world againc: 
Reuenge thc iccring and difdaind contcmpt 
Ofthis proud king.who (ludics day and nighc 
T o anfwere all thc dcbt he owes to you. 

Enen with the bloudic patmcnc ofyour dcaths: 
Thereforelfay. 

Wor , Pcäcc coo{én,(ay no mcre. 

And now I will vnclafpea fecret booke, 

And to your quickc ccmcckmg drfcoments 
/lereade you matter deepe and daungcrcus. 

As full ofperill and aduentcröus fpirit. 

As to orc walke a Current roring lowd, 

On the vnftedfaft fboting of a fpcare. 

Hot. /f he fall in, god-nighc^cr hnkc 5 ot fwim 5 
Send danger frcm the Eaft vnto the Weli 
So honor croflc it 3 from thc North to South 5 
And let them grapplc :Othc bloud moreftirs 
Toroufe a lyon than tortarc a hare. 

North. Imagination oflome grcat exploit 
Driues him bcyond the bounds of patience. 

By hcauen me thinkcs it were an eafie leape. 

Topluckebrighthonourfrcm thc.paléfacd'moone. 
Or diue into the bottome ofthe deepe, 

Where fadome line could neucr touch the ground, 

But out vpon this halr e facVfellovvfhip. 

No.if a S co t would faue his foule hcflull not. 








y- of Henry thefourth. 

Ile keepe tbcrnby this hand* 
fVor. You flartaway,, * 

And Icnd no eare vnto my purpofes: 

Thofc prifoners you (hall keepe. 

Hot. Nay I wilhthatsflat: 

Ht faid he would notranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tonguc to fpeake ofMoramev, 

But I will find him when he lies aflcepe, 

And in his eare ile höllow Mortimer: 

Nay,ilchaue a flarling fhalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer.and giue it him 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

Wor, Heare you cofena vyord. 

Hot. All fludieshere I iolemnly defic, 

Saue hov\ to gali and pinch this Bullenbtooke, 

And that famcfvvori andbucklcr Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke hisfather loues him not, 

And would be glad he met yvith forne mifehance: 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of alc. 

Wor. Farewel kinfman,ile talke to you 
VVhcn you are better temperd toattend. 

Nor. Why what a wafpe ftung and impatient foole 
Art chou?to breake into this wom ans moode. 

Ty ing th :ne eare to no toung but tbme owne? 

Hot. Wny lookc you,I åm whipt and fcoUrgM with rods, 
Nededand Hung with pifmires, When I heare 
Ofthis vile poliritian BuUingbröoké, 
InRichardstime } whatdoyoucalltheplace? •' f 

A plaguc vpon it,it is in Glocefterfhire; 

Twas where the mad-cap dukchls vnde kepc 
His vncie Yorkc, where I firlt bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of fmiles,this Buljenbrooke: 

Zbloudjwhen you and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

North. At Barkly callle. Hot. Youfaytrue, 

Why what a candy deale ofeurtefie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proferme, 

Looke when his infant fortunecame to age, > '■ "■ ■ ■'>■ A 

And gentle Harry Percy,and kind coofen: i . r f 

C.x O the 













































































